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not a feature, but his eyes lit up joyfully :   he had
won.

At last Hindenburg took his leave with words that
could not be misunderstood : " For the future might I
advise you to practise chivalry in the political fight ? "
With a bow Hindenburg left the room like a king. After
six minutes the meeting had been over.

This was a defeat. There was no possibility of any
further discussion. " You will treat me differently
one day and go on your knees before me," Hitler
hissed.

What was to be done now ? Goring was the only one
who could find a way out. He still had his connexions
with Schacht, Thyssen, and von Papen. Prince Auwi
too could be prevailed upon to let the Conservative
Junkers know at some time or other.

The Nazi Party could not go on waiting so longj
The millions of electors absolutely must be shown some
result, if they were not to be lost.

The die was cast; they had to put out all their
strength. They now went for von Papen, who in" the
last moment had betrayed the National Socialist
German Workers' Party. Schleicher was master of the
situation. But if von Papen fell, Schleicher's turn was
next, the only follower of the c Jew Republic' that
could be taken in earnest.

The Nazis had never found themselves in a worse
dilemma. Goring warned them against proposing to
make Hitler Vice-Chancellor.

Hitler received Goring in a desperate state of mind.
He had one of his usual hysterical attacks : he weptu
he shouted, he gasped for breath. Goring shouted his
pet saying : " Blood must flow."